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By the particular request of a number of our readers, we 
insert the following 


Speech 


Thomas Jefferson, 


President of the United States —Delivered at his in 
auguration, March 4, 1801. 


Friends €9 Fellow-Citizens, 


> ALLED uponto undertake the duties of 
the firft executive office of our country, I avail my- 
felf of the prefence of that portion of my fellow- 
citizens which is here afflembled, to exprefs my grate- 
ful thanks for the favour with which they have been 
pleafed to look towards me, to declarea fincere con- 
fcioufnefs that the tafk is above. my talents, and that 
I approach it with thofe anxious and awful prefenti- 
ments, which the greatnefs of the charge, and the 
weaknefs of my powers fo juftly infpire.. A rifing 
nation, fpread over a wide and fruitful land, travers- 
ing all the feas with the rich productions of their‘in- 
duftry, engaged in commerce with nations who feel 
power and forget right; advancing rapidly to defti- 
nies beyond the reach of mortal eye; when I con- 
template thefe tranfcendant objects, and fee the 
honor, the happinefs and the hopes of this beloved 
country, committed to the iffue and the aufpices of 
this day, I fhrink from the contemplation, and hum- 
ble myfelf before the magnitude of the undertaking. 
Utterly, indeed, fhould I defpair, did not the pre- 
fence of many, whom I here fee, remind me, that 
in the other high authorities, provided by our Con- 
ftitution, I fhall find refources of wifdom, of virtue, 
and of zeal, on which to rely under all difficulties. 
To you, then, gentlemen, who are charged with the 
fovereign funétions of legiflation, and to thofe affoci- 
ated with you, I look with encouragemen* for that 
guidance and fupport which may enable us to fteer 
with: fafety the veffel in which we are all embarked, 
amidft the conflicting elements of a troubled world. 


During the conteft of opinion through which we | by 


have pafled, the animation. of difcuflions:and of ex* 
ertions has fometimes worm an afpe& which might 





impofe on ftrangers unufed to think freely, and to 
fpeak and to write what they think ; but this being 
now decided by the voice of the nation, anneunced 
according to-the rules of the Conftitution, all will, 
of courfe, arrange themfelves under the will of the 
law, and unite in common efforts for the common 
good. ‘All too will bear in mind this facred princi- 
ple, that though the will of the majority is in all 
cafes to prevail, that willto be rightful muft be rea- 
fonable ; that the minority poffefs their equal rights, 
which equal laws muft proteét, and to violate would 
be oppreflion. Let us then, fellow-citizens, unite 
with one leart and one mind, let us-reftore to focial 
intercourfe that harmony and affection, without 
which liberty, and even life itfelf, are but dreary 
things. And let'us refleét that having banifhed from 
our land that religious intolerance, under which 
mankind fo long bled and fuffered, we have yet 
gained: little, if we ‘countenance a political intole- 
rafice, as defpotic, as wicked, and capable of as 
bitter and bloody perfecutions. During the throes 
and convulfions of the ancient world, during the 
agonizing {pafins of infuriated man, feeking through 
blood and flaughter ‘his long loft liberty, it was not 
wonderful that the agitation of the billows fhould 
each even this diftant and peaceful fhore ; that this 
fhould be more felt and feared by fome, and lefs by 
others; and fhould divide opinions as to meafures of 
fafety ; but every difference of opinion is not.a dif- 
ference of principle. We have called by different 
names brethren of the fame principle.—We are au 
Republicans—We are au, Federalists. 1f there be any 
among us who would diffolve this union, or change 
its republican form, let them ftand undifturbed as 
monuments of the fafety with which error of opinion 
may be tolerated, where reafon is left free to combat 
it. _1know indeed that fome honeft men fear that 
a republican government cannot be ftrong; that this 
government is not ftrong enough. But would the 
honeft patriot, in the full tide of fuccefsful experi- 
ment, abandon a government which has fo far kept 
us free and firm, on the theoretic and vifionary fear, 
that this government, the world’s beft hope, may, 
flibility, want energy to preferve itfelf ? I truft 
not. 1 believethis,; on the contrary, the ftrongeft 
government; on earth. 1 believe it the only one, 
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where every mam, at the call of the law, would fly 
to the ftandard of the law, and would meet invafions 
of the public order as his own perfonal concern. — 
Sometimes it is faid that man cannot be trufted with 
the government of himfelf. Can he then be trufted 
with the government of others? Or have we found 
angels, in the form of kings, to govern him? Let} 
hiftory anfwer this queftion. 
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Letus then, with courage and confidence, pur- 
fue our own federal and republican principles; our 


attachment to union and reprefentative government. | 
Kindly feparated by nature and a wide ocean, from | 
the exterminating havoc of one quarter of the globe: | 


too high-minded to endure the degradations of the 


. 


fureft bulwarks againft anti-republican tendencies ; 
the prefervation of the general government in its 
whole conftitutional vigor, as the fheet anchor of our 
peace at home, and fafety abroad ;—a jealous care 
of the right of election by the people a mild and fafe 
corrective of abufes which are lopped by the fword 
of revolution, where peaceable remedies are unpro- 
vided ;——abfolute acquiefcence in the decifions of the 
majority, the vital principle of republics, from which 
is no appeal but to force, the vital principle and im- 
mediate parent of defpotifm ;—a well difciplined 
militia, our belt reliance in peace, and for the firft 
moments of war, till regulars may relieve them; 
the fupremacy of the civil over the military authori- 


others, poflefling a chofen country, with room/ty ;—ceconomy in the public expence, that labour 


! 


enough for our defcendants to the thoufandth and 
thoufandth generatior\; entertaining a due fenfe of 
our equal right to the ‘ufe of our own faculties, to 





may be lightly burthened ;—the honeft payment of 
our debts, and dacred prefervation of the public faith; 
encouragement of agriculture, and of commerce 


the acquifitions of our own induftry, ™ honor and | as its hand-maid ;—the diffufion of information, 
confidence from our fellow-citizens ; refulting not ' and arraignment of all abufes at the bar of the public 
from birth, but from our actions and their fenfe of reafon ;—freedom of religion ; freedom of the prefs: 
them; enlightened by a benign religion, profefled'and ireedom of the perfon under the protection of 
indeed, and prattifed in various forms, yet all of the Habeas Corpus :—and trial by juries impartially 
them inculcating honefty, truth, temperance, grati- felected.—Thefe principles form the bright conftel- 
tude and the love of man; acknowledging and ador- | lation, which has gone before us and guitled our 
.ing an over-ruling Providence, which, by all its ‘fteps through an age of revolution and reformation. 
difpen ations, proves, that it delights in the happi- ; The wifdom of our fages, and blood of our heroes, 
nefs of man here, and his greater happinefs here- | have been devoted to their attainment, They fhould 





after ; with all thefe bleflings, what more is necefla- | 
ry to make us a happy and a profperous people? 
Still one thing more, fellow-citizens, a wgfe and 
frugal government, which fhall reftrain men from 
injuring one another, fhall leave them otherwife free 





to regulate their own purfuits of induftry and im- 
provement, and fhall not take from the mouth of 
labour the bread it has earned. This is the fum of 
good government ; and this is neceflary to clofe the 
circle of our felicities. 


About to enter, fellow-citizens, on the exercife of 
duties which comprehend every thing dear and va- 
luable to you, it is proper you fhould underitand 
what I deem the effential principles of our govern. | 
ment, and confequently, thofe which ought to thape | 
its adminiftration. 1 will comprefs them within the , 
narroweft compafs they will bear, ftating the general 
principle, but not all its limitations.—Equal and’ 
exact juftice to all men, of whatever ftate or perfua- | 








fion, religious or political: Peace; ‘commerce and | legal adminiftration of your affairs. 
honeft friendfhip with ‘all nations, entangling alli- | 


ances with none ;—the fupport of the ftate govern- 
ments in all their rights, as the moft competent 
adminiftrations for our domeftic concegns, and the 


‘ 





be the creed of our political faith; the text of civic 
inftruction; the touch-ftone by which to try the 
fervices of thofe we truft; and fhould we wander 
from them in moments of error or of alarm, let us 
haften to retrace our fteps, and to regain the road 
which alone leads to peace, liberty and fafety. 


I repair, then, fellow-citizens, to the poft you 
have afligned me. With experience enough in fub- 
ordinate offices, to have feen the difficulties of this, 
the greateft of all, I have learnt to expect that it 
will rarely fall to the lot of imperfect man to retire 
from: «his ftation with the reputation and favour 
which bring him into it. Without pretenfions to 
that confidence which you fepofed in our firft and 
greateft revolutionary character, whofe pre-eminent 
fervices had entitled him to the firft ptace in his coun- 
try’s love, and deftined for him the faireft page 
in the volume of faithful hiftory, lL afk fo much con- 
fidence only, as may give firmnefs and effect to the 
I fhall often go 
wrong through defect of- judgment. When right, 
[ thall often be thought wrong by thofe whofe pofi- 
tions will not command a view of the whole ground. 
I afk your indulgence for my own errors, which will 
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never be intentional; and your fupport againft 
the errors of others, who may condemn what 
they would not, if feen in all. its parts. The ap- 
probation implied by your fuffrage, is a great 
confolation tome for the paft; and my futuré 


folicitude will be, to retain the good opinion of 


thofe who have beftowed it in advance, to con- 
ciliate that of others, by doing themali the good 
in my power, and to be inftrumental to the hap- 
pinefs and freedom of all. 

Relying then, on the patronage of your good 
will, I advance with obedience to the work, ready 
to retire from it whenever you become fenfible how 
much better choices it is in your power to make. 
And may that infinite power, which rules the 
deftinies of the Univerfe, lead our councils to 
what is beft, and give them a favourable iffue 
for your peace and profperity. 





oot 
Hisrorr of Facx SMITH. 
[Continued from page 286. ] 

“he day after the fhipwreck I began to review my help- 
lefslot; every comfort of life was loft to me, and religion 
alone prevented me from putting an end to my exiftence. 
My venerable parents had untimely perifhed the victims 
to thofe principles which | myfelf had been one of the firft 
to propagate, and fpread over my unhappy country. My 
beloved partner of my cares 1 was certain was no more, 
though by what misfortune was as yet unknown tome. I 
had no family to protect, I had no friend to whom I could 
be of fervice; and well knowing that, in a great degree, 
I had cherifhed and haftened.mine own ruin by the, mifufe 
of thofe principles I had fatally imbibed and propagated, 
| confidered myfelf as a difagreeable object even to thofe of 
the fame party. My lamenefs too, from the wound in my 
thigh, was certain for life—the wound indeed was healed, 
but fome of the mufcles were deftroyed, and incapable of 
being again of ufe; I can walk tolerably well, but cannot 
£0 any pace that requires a fpring. When! had again and 
again confidered all thefe things, I determined, for the re- 
mainder of my life, to fix up my refidence at the well, 

I went off, 2 few days after, to London to place the 
whole of what monies I had, at different tinfes, remitted 
to England, in the public funds, and twice a year I have 
regularly gone to town to receive my dividends. When I 
arrived in London I met with an old acquaintance, an Eng- 
lifhman, to whom I entrufted my ftory.’ I wifhed not to 

, be confidered any longer as alive, and without mentioning 
my particular refidence, I plated my money in the funds 
ina borrowed name, and my friend promifed, in cafe of 
neceflity, to receiveit for me, and fend it wherever I fhould 
direct, I was more indaced to the fcheme of being no 
longer known to the world, by a full account which I faw 
in aFrench paper of the events of the following day, after 
Thad efcaped from the prifon. 

in this paper, which was written direétly under the eyes 
of the leaders of the French Government at that time, I 
found no mention whatever, made of my efcape, but the 


ahem 





29 


particulars of my death defcribed, and even a fpeech ofcon- 
trition was inferted, which it was faid I had fpoken on the 
feaffold. The occafion of this ftrange circumftance I have 
fince difcovered, which proves to be this :—the moment 
my efcape was made known to the Frenchetyrants, they 
were greatly enraged with the goaler, and threatened him 
with the guillotine; but, as | was to have been the grand 
fpectacle tor the horrid tro gedy of the fucceeding day, 
they determined, on fecond thonghts, that another fhould 
perfonate me, that the people might not be difappointed ; 
the goaler produced a man fit for the purpofe, a written 
fpeech was given him, and he was promifed 2 full pardon 
under the pretence that I, after being exhibited to the po- 
pulace, was to have been executed in private. On what 


flender holds will not the dying wretch catch! he fool- 


ithly believed them ; his head being fhaved and drefled in 
the.garb of a criminal, the dillant populace knew not the 
difference ; he performed his part to admiration; he bold- 
iy read the fpeech, in which I was made to confefs the 
juftice of my punifhment, and my perfonal ingratitude to 
the people ; but the moment he had finifhed, and falfely 
hoped to defcend the fcaffold in tafety, the drams and 
trumpets founded, the executioner feized him, and his 
head was off in gg inftant. 

I have nothing further to add to my melancholy tale, 
than that finding I had been long dead to the world, I per- 
fifted in my former refolution, and took up my general 
refidence at the apartments of the well, A little while 
after I had been here, I found I could claim the caftle as 
my own for life in the right of my wife, but I had two 
hundred .a-year coming to me from the monies in the 
funds, a fum vaftly fuperior to my prefent wants. I gene- 
rally kept about fifty guineas by me; all my expences in 
the year do not amout to much more than that fom, and 
the remainder of my income I diflribate among the ma- 
ny poor objects of my countrymen, whom 1 continually 
meet with in my rambles, 

The apartments of the well Ihave always confidered 
as my home, though many. years I have been there but a 
few months ; particularly if I had any idea of being dif- 
covered, I immediately abfented.myfelf, when I have no- 
ticed any one watching me, I bave not been vifible for 
fome time. By thefe means I probably never fhould have 
been difcovered, had it not beenfor what I fhall now al- 
ways confider the lucky adventure of laft night. 





PO 
CHAPTER XLII. 


Yes! let the rich deride, the proud difdain 
Thefe fimple blefings of the lowly train ; 

To me more dear, congenial to my heart, 

One native charm, than all the glofs of art, 
And ev'n while fafhion’s brightest arts decoy, 
The heart miflrusting, asks if this be joy. 


Go.tpsmirn’s DESERTED VILLAGE. 


IN the evening the Duke conduéted Mr. Freeman and 
his fon to the apartments in the well ; they were aftonifh- 
ed at the neatnefs and conveniency of the place. The 
broken cliffs in the rock, with a very little aid from art, 
gave fufficient light into a large apartment ; behind was 
a fmall one which was fitted up as a chamber, and a gla{fs 
door prevented the total darknefs which muft otherwife 
have taken place, When 1 firlk came here’’ faid the 
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Duke, “ the old ferniture was quite decayed and ufclefs: 
at different times | have brought what you here fee: there 
was no door to the bed chamber, and that, which you fee 
at prefent, is the work of my hands. I have alfo added 

lafles to the feiffures in the rock; and, in fhort, all my 
eifure time has been employed in improving what I once 
thought would have been my habitation for life.’ ‘I trutt, 
my dear Sir,’ faid our hero, ‘ Yes, my fon,’ replied the 
fire, ‘I live now for you, ‘and will foon inveftizgate and 
fub{tantiate the proofs which are to put you in polleffion of 
the Caltle of St. Donats. The prefent owner is not only a 
rich, but a worthy and refpectable-man ; and, with plea- 
fure, will he refign a trifle to reinftate you in your rights: 
—at the fame time, it is proper thefe rights fhould be elear- 
ly proved ; and, with the teftimonies we can already pro. 
dace, the circumftance of the ring will at once clear up 
the whole. 

The gentlemen having fufficiently admired the aparte 
ments of the well, prepared to return: the Duke accom- 
panied them, as Mr. silane had before ordered apart- 
ments to be fitted up at the Caflle. 

The following morning after breakfalt the Duke thus 
addrefled Mr. Freeman and his fon: ‘I had a {trong con- 
teft laf ae with the lurking remain#®f my pride and 
vanity. aud I’ve finally gained thet vitory I truft you, Mr. 
Freeman, and my fon will approve. Long have I given 
up all thoughts of my native country—I with only to for. 
getit. Here has been my afylum, here are my poffeffions, 
here are my friends and relations. Shall | Bos then an 
ulelefs title—a titleunmeaning? for were France to mor- 
row reinftated in its former glory, I never would again 
join its legiflators or warriors, never lift up my arm, and 
turn my thoughts againft the country that has nourifhed 
me, a wretched outcalt, inher bofom: with thefe princi- 
ples, with thefe fentiments, can 1 any longer call myfelf a 
Peer of France ?—France and its Peers are no more ! and 
fhall I avail myfelf of the courtefy of this country, and 
pride myfelr upon the fhadow of a name? The advantages 
attendant on that name I have irrecoverably loft; why 
then thould I keep the raudry term? Pride and vanity wifh 
me to retain fuch henours—honours which remind me of 
my rafhnefs, my misfortunes, and my lofles. Let me 
then divest myfelf of this bauble, and while I enjoy the 
benefits of an Englifhman, let me glory alfo in the name.’ 

The expanding countenance and beaming eye of our he- 
ro clearly thewed how agreeable thefe fentiments were: 
eagerly grafping the patérnal hand, he, with energy, re- 

lied, ‘ I no otherwile rejoice that I am the fon of the 
Duke de Merite, than that you, Sir, are he:.this alone 
: my pride ; al} other honours I willingly and joyfully re- 
ign.” 
, eThe father looked what filent nature alone can exprefs ; 

he prefled him in his arms; then turning to Mr. Freeman, 
he aftectionately took him by the hand, and, with a look 
of gratitude, as thanking him for fach a fon, added, ‘ What 
fays, my friend, Mr. Freeman ; does he approve of our 
intention?’ Mr. Freeman replied, he not only approved, 
bat applauded them. Mr. Freeman indeed enumerated 
many worldly advantages that attend even the name of a 
title, but he reprobated fuch contemptible vanities, and 
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much more the mind which would betpleafed with them. 
He mentioned alfo many difadvantages, and drew a ludi- 
crous picture of pride and poverty without powder ; and 
he concluded an excellent fpeech, which I with I could 
favonr the reader with, but which, if he is anxious to 
know the fubftance of, he has only to afk any of his young 
acquaintance from Wefltminfter, Eaton, 


arrow, Win- 
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chefter, Rugey 


, the Charter-houfe, &c. &e. &e. tor their 
_beft compofition on the fubjeét: ‘* Nabiletas fola eft atgue 
unica virtus.’ * Happinets,’ continued the father of our 


‘he¥o, ‘is indeed more equally diftributed than we genera). 


ly fuppofe. The poor think the rich are molt happy : the 
rich indeed have the outward appearance of it, and the 
poor of mifery : but look within,—a fuperb dwelling, fine 
clothes, aud dilicate viands are no Jonger the means of 
happinefs to a great man; cuftom makes them common, 
and often loathfome, while difcontent, ill health, and the 
greateft of all evils, idlenefs, make him far more wretched 
than the poor fellow, whofe fimple labour, oatura! to man, 
gives him health, fpirits, and expels that dreadful lafi- 
tude of thought. 

Oh Idlenefs, in what terms can I fufficiently depreciate 
thee ? Yes, thou art in truth the gaudy badge of gentry ; 
the baneful diftinétion betwixt rich and. poor ; thou art a 
cruel {tepmother to every fon of order, regularity, and 
ciftipline ; bat thouart the foftering nurfe of villany, the 
all-fufficient bane both of the body and of the» mind, 
Twin brother of greatnefs, I have had enough of ye both: 
your fweets, though many, are cloying; your bitters, 
if few are lafting. ’Tis thou, blefled offspring of Jabour 
and independence; that halt never deceived me ; thou giv- 
eft more than thou promifeft, and leaveit no fting behind. 
But if, tor a moment, I look forward to that eternal {tate 
of anhereafter, then, then it is that I fee thy pre-eminence, 
O Greatnefs! 1 fee thee furrounded with the goods of for- 
tune, the fteward of thy God—I fee thee calledto a long 
and-dreadful reckoning, and I fear the iflue of thy final ac- 
count. Pride and felf-conceit throw their tempting bau- 
bles in thy way; honours, titles, and diftin€tions blind 
thy view ; and the fame veil, that hides the hideous form 
of vice, conceals alfo the beautious countenance of virtue. 
Loft in the maze of vanity, the fiends, Flattery and Falle- 
hood, drefs themfelves in the {pecious garb of friends, and 
haften thee to irrevocable roin—Such have been the 
thoughts, my dear fon, which have employed the hours of 
my meditation, and have fixed me in my prefent determi- 
nation, Nor can my religion be any impediment to my 
final refidence in this country ; for, though I was brought 
up in the Roman Catholic faith, fince I came to the years 
of mature judgement I have mave made profeffion of none 
other but the Chriftian. 1 abhor all feparating names of 
feGaries and diftinétion ; 1 am neither of Pau!, of Apollos 
or of Cephas, but of Chrift. Luther or Calvin, Wefley 
or Prieftley, Papift, Prote{tant, or -Diflenter are nothing 
to me ;—that pure Gofpel, which Chrift firit taught, is the 
fole rule of my conduc ; my faith on an hereafter | draw 
from that alone, nor do I attempt to impofe upon others 
my weak human -conceptions whatever they may be. 
Jt_is my endeavour to fulfil the fpirit more than the letter 
of the Chriitian lew, and if, with a good intention, I 
fhould err in any trifle, I have no doubt the God of all 
jaltice and mercy will pity and forgive me.” : 

Such fentiments were moft congenial to the liberal mind 
of Mr. Freemanandour hero. ‘ This,”’ cried the former, 
not a little inflamed with the rapture of the fubje@-* this 
isthe pure fpirit of Chriftianity. All diftinétions are the 
bafe offspring of pride and feditiun, the policy of the 
worldly wife, the inftigations of the devi!. I honour, I 
glory in in your principles, and from my foul 1 abominate 
thofe flowery orations, metaphyfical diltin¢tions, exempt 


allufions, and metaphorical labyrinths of all the forgers 
of aname from* ** * * *#* *# # # # # # # * FO 
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by this che fimplicity of our holy religion has been fo fre- 
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quently contaminated ; by this the wide field of unbelief has 
been laid open to the fceptic. Yes, I abominate——but 
I fear, my zeal has carried me too far, and that Imyfelf 
fhall be liable to that cenfure I was about to beftow upon 
others,—While my weak frame, my imperfect thoughts, 
my confined fenfes, all tell me I am dependant on a Supe- 
rior Being, thall I pretend to determine what he ought to 
do, or whathe can do? Shall I compare his power, na- 
ture, and tapacity with mine, which, J every day feel, 
have their limits fetthem? No: let me reft fatisfied with 
what his holy word has taught me, and, by acting up to 
thar, I cannot err. The Sacred Scriptures, 1 am fure 
you are both convinced with me, are his word ; and the 
grand rule ofright and wrong is too clear to be mifunder- 
itood, even if the miftakes, errors, and prejudices of the 
tranflators, tranfcribers, and innovators, were athoufand 
times the number that they are. My fcepticifm + 
again Mr. Freeman checked himfelf, and addrefling the 
father of our hero, faid, “ Since, Sir, you haye refigned 
one name, have you chofen another in its {tead?’’—* Yes,’ 
replied the gemtlemds, ‘¢ the name my fon bears is as re- 
fpectable as any other, and fince chance has given him one 
fo truly Britifh, I never intend to change it. The faums 
I have in the funds are in thename of Brown, (Mr. Free- 
man fmiled at his attatchment to the common Englith 
terms) but when I next fee my friend, Mr. Modeley, 
they thall be changed to Smith.” —‘* Mr. Modeley, Sir, 
did you fay” replied our hero, ‘is it Mr. Modeley, of 
York.” ‘* The fame,” replied the father, “ you know 
him perhaps ? 

* | was acquainted with him fome years ago.” 

** He has a lovely daughter, continued the fenior. The 
fon was all attention. ‘* You may, perhaps, have heard 
ofher. My friend has met with a great deal of trouble 
concerning an eftate that is left to Mifs Modeley and a 
firft coufin of her’s, a Bofonet, provided fhe marries him at 
the age of one and twenty. The young lady never liked 
her coufin; and her father has often lamented to me that 
he greatly feared a young adventurer, whom fhe by acci- 
dent got acquainted with, had e(tranged her affections ; 
butthough this has been fome time removed, and her love 
for the unworthy object no more, yet fe 

The colour rofe in Smith’s face as his fatner {poke ; his 
{welling heart prevented his fpeaking, and fixing a look on 
his friend Freeman, which the other quickly underftood, 
he haltened out of the room, 








The father, furprifed, was about to follow him, when 
Mr. Freeman begged his attention for a few minutes, 
while he circumftantially detailed his fon’s firft acquain- 
tance, affection, and attachment to Mifs Modeley. The 
expanding hopes, which now prefented themfelves from 
the aofolute difmiffion of Sir Sandy Simeon Swain, was 
next explained, and the penitence and reformation of our 
hero. The fenior Mr. Smith (for by his own defire we 
will fo call him) beard every word with attention ; his 
warm heart was interefted for his fon, and he felt for his 
fuccefs with the fame ardour as if it had been his own cafe. 
Smith had betore told him the chief occurrences of his life, 
and Mr, Freeman, who was more and more pleafed with 
the open and generous mind of the father, related every 
particular which the youth had flightly noticed : nor did 
the faithful narrator omit the errors. faults, and crimes, 
and his final victory over them. Again and again did the 


enraptured father ftrike his hands together, and thank 
his God who had given him fach a fon; 
fs his gratitude to him, who 


and again and 


again did he expre ad been 
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the humble inftrument of fowing the feeds of virtue in his 
heart. 

Nor was the generous minded and philanthropic Colo- 
nel Grey forgotten, and with pleafure he looked forward 
to the moment, when he fhould embrace the man who had 
firit {natched his fon from poverty, ignorance, and wretch- 
| ednefs, 





AAAI: bpp ne 
CHAPTER XLII. 


4: some lone miser visiting his store 

Bends at his treasure, counts, recounts it o'er ; 
Thus to my breast alternate passions rise, 

Pleas’d with each good that heaven to man supplies. 
Yet oft a sigh prevails, and sorrows fall, 

Tosee the sum of human bliss so smelt, 


GovULDSMITH. 


THE chief objection that ftrack Mr. Smith concerning 
his fon’s attachment to Mifs Modeley, was the large fet- 
tlement for the marriage with Sir Sardy , while Mr. Free- 
man feared, that our hero had forever forfeited her af- 
feétions. Te Oxford bufinefs, the fource of the ills which 
followed, he fuppofed might be forgiven fromthe character 
the fenior' gave of her father, whofe policy he was fure 
was the occafion of his refenting the blow more than any 
hatred or revenge, ‘ In his heart lam fure,’ faid Mr. 
Smith, ‘ he applauded my fon, for I have beard him con- 
fefs, that he was a lad of {pirit, wifhed Sir Sandy had been 
like him, and could fcarcely blame his daughter. ‘ He is 
fiery and high-fpirited,’ faid Mr. Modeley to me one day, 
‘ and i took advantage of an unguarded moment to break 
off the connection ; but I was obliged to fly away, and 
let Sir Sandy tell his own tale, or 1 am afraid 1 fhould 
have relented as well as my daughter.’ Mr. Modeley’s 
character is neither mercenary nor mean, but a London 
education, London manners, and London aintance, 
for he always lives in town or fome public place, have 
given him a diftruft of ftrangers, and appearance of cun- 
ning very unlike his real character; and the method of 
his education (for he was an only fon, and brought up 
under a private tutor till the day of his marriage) has 
beena great misfortune to him. Mr. Modeley and Sir 
Sandy’s father married the co heirefles of Ralph Hopton, 
efq. at hisdeath, (both his daughters had been dead fome 
years before) not‘chufing his eftate fhould be divided, 
he left it to Sir Sandy and Mifs Modeley at their marri- 
age at the age of one and twenty, or fooner. If either 
died before tant period, the eftate was to devolve to the 
furviver, and if one of the parties thought proper to refufe 
the match, the whole eftate went to the other. There 
was a claufe alfo (for it was a moft curious will) concern- 
ing fair and open dealings on both fides, honelt and re- 
fpectable behaviour, oan many other little items, which 
I fuppofe, in the end, will furnith food for the lawyer, 
unlefs Mifs Modeley marries her coufin.’ ‘You have known 
Mr. Modeley fome time, I prefume,’ faid Mr. Freeman. 
‘Yes,’ replied the other, ‘ five and twenty years at leaft, 
I firft became acquainted with him at Paris. He came 
there on account of a wager.’ 

* A wager ! 

You fhal) hear the particulars, which will give you the 
belt in-fight to the character of the man. Mr. Modeley, 
I before faid, had always lived a town life’ When he was 





about the age of thirty, fome young men of fafhion pre- 
vailed upon fia to join his Majefty’s ftag-hounds, and bet- 
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ted him fo guineas he was not jn at the taking of the tag. 
Mr. Modeley, who was always a man of high fpirits, ac 
cepted the wager, more throug pique thes will, and 
being well mounted, cafily won it. After the chace the 
company preient were talking over the bet, and foon be- 
gan, as is gensr2tiyethe cafe, to make others. Among 
many that took place, Mr. Modeley laid sool. that he 
rode the mare he had that day hunted with, immediately 
to Paris, and back again to England, in the fpace of a week. 
The conditions were, Mr. Modeley was to go alone, and 
in the fame drefs, was to walk through the principal ftreets 
of Paris (which were {pecified) for at leaft two hours, and 
was to have nofurtiier afliftance than ten guineas and a few 
odd fhillings, he at that time had in his pocket. The bets 
were confiderably againft his doing it. At Paris, walkin 
through the ftreets, he was fo ]aughed at and ridiculed by 
the populace, that his irritated fibres could no longer fuf- 
tain his paffion, and he ftruck a fellow, whohad long fol- 
lowed him, with his whip. He was foon furrounded by a 
mob, and the guards had already began to interfere, when 
by accident lrode up. The trange figure at once fur- 
prifed me; I was in the drefs of my — a Captain 
of the guards, an‘ enquired into the affair. He told me, 
in tolerable good French, he was an Englifhman ; that he 
had been infulred by the populace, and was forry he had 
{truck one of them with his whip. 1 foon releafed him from 
his troublefome company, sal as he gave the offended 
fome filver, they retired very well fatisfied, and crying, 
‘ Vive milor Anglois.* He returned me many thanks for m 
interference, and to my remark, which | could not fail 
making, that his ftrange drefs was the occafion of the in- 
falt, hereplied, that it was on aecount of a wager, which 
wager prevented his more fully explaining his fituation ; 
but ifever I came to England, he fhould be happy to thank 
me in perfon, 

He then begged to know to whom he had the honour to 
be fo muc gea. Ireplied, I purpofed vifiting England 
in the fpring,+and Would wait for our mutual acquaintance 
till that period, We then parted; Mr.Modeley returned 
to England, and won his wager, 

The following fpring 1 vifited England, called upon Mr. 
Modeley, and our acquaintance has continued ever fince ; 
he has ever remained a fteady and trufty friend, and it is 
to hiscare*and management I am indebted for the excel- 
lent difpofal of my fmall property. He has oftentimes 
tempted me to join in the bultle of the world ; he has in the 
mott liberal manner made me pecuniary offers, and had, at 
one time, figned a deed of gift of a fmall eftate of his own 
near London, which my love for this retirement alone pre- 
vented my accepting ; and from the well known generofity 
of my friend, I cannot help thinking that it was Mr. Mo- 
deley who fent my fon, at different times, the liberal fup- 
plies which you mentioned to me.’ 

This defeription of Mr. Modeley, fo far different from 
what Mr. Freeman and Captain Smith had conceived, was 
not ungrateful to the parties. 

In a few days the three gentlemen fet off on their vifit 
to Colonel Grey, and arrived the fecond day todinner. A 
great alteration and addition had been made to the houfe 
fince our hero was here laft ; Mrs, Martha looked as bloom- 
ing asever; Abraham increafed in wifdom as he increafed 
in years; Dick was become more fteady, ‘amd had followed 
his mafter’s example in taking to himfelf a wife; and all 
parties received our hero and his friends with open arms, 
Brown, our hero’s fervant, accompanied them, and in him 
Dick foon recognized his younger brother. The Colonel 
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* himfelf was as gay as ever, and looked fo well and fo & With due care the mouldering boards, which formed a 
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young, that very little difference was gercptible in him, 
felf and his bride, who was juft turned of her twenty fe- 
cond year. ‘The gentlemen were muh pleafed with Mrs, 
Grey, a very pretty brunette, eafy and lively in he tem- 
per and manners, almoft the counterpart of Ler hufband. 

J omit thé many kind things that paffed between the 
gentlemen, and attempt not to defcribe which was molt 
pheafed with the other, the father of our hero or the Col- 
onel, or the grateful pleafure Captain Smith experienced 
at the fight ot his old friend. 

So faft does my hiftory crowd upon me, that I have paf- 
fed by, for the prefent, even his old friend the Marquis of 
Derry ; I muft alfo omit, for the fame reafon, the joy of 
Mrs, Martha, Abraham, and Dick ; the mutual enquiries 


— of the latter and his new found brother ; the congratula- 


tions of all our hero’s old acquaintance ; and the defcripti- 
on of Dick's young fpoufe, who had been Mrs. Grey’s 
maid. But let me not forget to mention that Colonel 
Grey had lately received a letter fromjour hero's kinfman, 
Captain Willis, who had efcaped from his confinement in 
France, and was every day expected at the Colonel's. 

Before Captain Willis arrived, our hero was obliged to 
go to town according to his inftructions from the command- 
ing officer at the C———, and when he returned to his 
friengls, was received with open arms by his joyful relati- 
on. - Now did the veteran remark, what he hed not per- 
ceived before, that his nephew was the very picture of his 
departed Nelly, and his melancholy remembrance remind- 
ed the gentlemen of vifiting her grave at Pittford. The 
day fucceeding was appointed to inveftigate the remaining 
proofs of our hero’s birth, and to gain proper certificates 
that he was the fon of the Duke de Merite. 

It was undoubtedly a very unpleafant bufinefs to Mr. 
Smith, Captain Willis, aud our hero, but more fo to the 
former ; the idea that jie was again to fee his beloved wife, 
to fee the now corrupted corpfe of the woman he ever 
moft truly loved, wrung “with anguifh, for a while, his 
whole frame ; but he pointed our to him his duty ; 
refolution once more took the command of hisfpirits ; and 
though the lover and the hufband felt and fuffered, the 
man was determined and firm. 


OO hehe > ree >> 
CHAPTER XLIV. 


Can floried urn, or animated buft, 
Back to its manfion call the fleeting éreath ? 
Can honour’s voice provoke the filent duft 
Or flattery foothe the dull cold ear of death ? 
Gray. 


OUR whole party, Colonel Grey, Mr. Freeman, Cap- 
tain Willis, with our hero and his father, arrived'at Pitt- 
ford. They waited on the Clegyman of the parifh to afk 
permiffion to open the grave, which an old fexton pointed 
out to them; the Clergyman willingly confented, and 
with the church wardens attended. 

As the company in filence furrounded the {pot—the re- 

ofitary of the remains of the poor woman who was, a- 
ams twenty years ago, buried from the inn—in fpight of 
all that philolophy that had taught the fenior Mr. Smith 
tocondemn ufelefs trophies and imaginary honours, he 
could not helpbeholding, with a figh, the plain and fim- 
ply-turfed earth, where, mixed with the commonclay, was 
depofited the beloved of hisfoul. The grave was opened. 











coffin, Were lifteMout ; on the lid was inferibed the fol- 
lowing : ‘ A poor woman unknown, who died in child- 
birth of a fon, May ift, 17—.” As they were about to 
open the coffin, the Duke, with laboured utterance, 
fpoke, “ If a ring is on the fourth finger of the decealed 
léft hand, wih be fame infeription as the paper which I 
now prefent to the Corermns the body is afluredly the 
remains of Eleanor Willis, daughter of Thomas Willis, 
efq. marriedin London, Jane rit, 17—, to the Marquis 
de Valeur, eldeft fon to the Duke de Merite, a Peer of 
France, 

The corpfe was now uncovered : the form, the features 
as yetremained. ‘It is, itis, my Nelly,’’ cried the a- 
gonized hufband, and nearly ff 
ported by his fon. ‘It is, indeed)” repeated the veteran 
Captain Willis, In a moment the Duke roufed bis agitat- 
ed fpirits, and approached the well known form ; he 
reached out his hand ; he took hold of the ring, eafily it 
came off, and the finger perifhed by the touch ; it was the 
fame ring, ftill perfect; he handed it to the company, 
all examined it, and faw the infcription. he features, 
at firft fo vitible, were already gone: a clean linen cloth 
was lain over the falt mouldering clay, and it was again 
depofited ia its place of relt. Every circum{tance was no- 
ted, every atteltation was taken, figned, and witnefled 
immediately, that the fhadow of doubt might not remain, 
but that Toho Smith, captain in his majefty’s—troop of 
Light Horfe, was the fon of Clement, Marquis de Valeur, 
and Eleanor Willis, and lawful heir to the Caftle of Si. 
Donats. 

With the authentic proofs of the birth, family, and iden. 
tity of our hero, Captain Willis left his friends to wit on 
Sir J. Morgan, who the public papers informed them was 
lately arrived at Portfmouth, after a very fuccefsful cruize. 

One morning-Colonel Grey informed his vifiters, that 
on the following day there would be a ball at the neareft 
country town, and afked them if they had any objection to 
going: no one had the leaft. The Colonel promifed our 
‘hero the honour of dancing with his lady, and affured the 
other gentlemen, if they chofe todance, he would provide 
them with partners. Mr. Smith pleaded his wound as an 
excufe; Mr. Freeman faid, he fhould only dance through 
neceflity ; and the Colonei had no one to cater for but him- 
felf. The company arrived about feven, and began coun- 
try dances almoft immediately : Captain Smith and Mrs. 
Grey danced down the firft dance, and were ftanding at 
the bottom, our hero oppofite the door—it opened, and a 
gentleman handed a lady into the room ; —the youth look- 
ed; the colour fled from his face; he withdréw his eyes, 
but in a moment they were rivetted to the object: it was, 
indeed, his never-to be forgotten Eliza, her farher follow- 
ed her with Mrs. Heriot and another lady. Our hero’s 
colour now rofe fo violently, Mrs. Grey could not fail re- 
markingit. ‘ You knowthe Party that has juft entered ?? 
“‘Yes, Ma’am,’ ftammered the youth. ‘She is a beauti- 
ful creature,’ added Mrs, Grey, archly, ‘ and as an old 
acquaintance, you may like to dance with her, Remem- 
ber Iam a married woman, and will refign you.’ ¢ Indeed, 
Ma’am,’ faid our hero, fearcely knowing what he faid, 
‘I-have no fuch————. hopes, no fuch intentions.’ ‘ Well,’ 
continued Mrs. Grey, whofaw he was very much confu- 
fed, «do as you like; Mr, Freeman, I know, will take 
pity on me; fo you are your own mafter,’ - 

. Mr. Smith, fenior, who was landing by the fire place 
with Mr. Freeman, and obférving the company. faw Mr. 
Modeley and his party the momen: they entered; uncertain 
how he fhould act concérning, introducing his fon, be was 
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‘upon the ground, fup- 
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retiring for the prefent, when Mr. Modeley perceived him ; 
with the eagernefs of an old friend, being very much fur- 
prifed, he came dire@ly to him, and with great cordiality 
profefled his joy at feeing him once more in public. Mr. 
Smith led him afide, mentioning that he had fomething 
particular to fay to him—‘ You are aftonifhed, my good 
friend, to fee me here ?’ 

‘Iam, I aflure you,’ 

‘I havea great deal to fay to you, but, at prefent, you 
mutt be fatisfied with the heads, and afk no queftions. Firft, 
my name is Smith,’ 

‘ How ? Mr. Smith!—why fo?’ 

‘You begin already : we muft retire, unlefs you pro- 
mife to wait another time for all explanations.’ 

‘Well, I will wait.’ 

‘1 have difcovered a fon.’ 

‘A fon! impoffible! how?’ . 

‘ Again !—I have undoubted proofs of the truth: the 
child of my dear Nelly.” The tone in which the hufband 
{poke the laft words, as he wiped the tear from his eye, 
checked the haftinefs of Mr. Modeley ; he felt for his friend 
at the remembrance of his lofs, Mr. Smith contjnued : 
‘ This fon is now in the room ; | am afraid he is und@F your 
difpleafure.’. Mr. Modeley was alarmed, and greatly 
coufufed; ‘Which, my dear friend, is the young man?’ 

. £He is almoft at the top of the dance: look! do you fee 

any one you recollect?’ , E 

“Yes, yes,’ faid Mr. Modeley, much affected, ‘Ido; I 
fee one I have grossly ill ufed, 1am all amazement, but 
I'll afk no queftions at prefent. Let me congratulate you in 
having fuch a fon; 1 am not ignorant of his courage and 
conduct abroad.’ 

‘Shall I introduce him ?”. 

‘With the utmoft pleafure.’ 

** With the uumoft pleafure.’”* Mr. Smith 
his fon; he brought him to Mr. Modeley, 
Mr. Modeley.”” Mr-> Modeley feized him b 
could not f{peak, but taking his handkerc 
pocket with his left hand, he put it to his face, and turn- 
ing his head afide, ftill grafped his hand. This affecting 
filence was more eloquent than words, and far more gratee 
ful to our hero ; a thoufand pleafant thoughts hovered a- 
round him, and Hope, joyful Hope, once more fluttered 
in the group. . Mifs Modeley, in the meantime, was ne 
indifferent {pectator of what was going forward ; fhe had 
recognized our hero the inftant fhe had entered the room ; 
their eyes had met and clearly fpoke. 

Captain Smith, no longer the bold and prefuming lover, 
had feared even to addrefs the fair object ; he ftood trem- 
bling in fufpenfe, dreading a repulfe if he fpoke; uncer- 
tain and fufpicious of the gentleman who handed her into 
the room, whether he might not be a favored lover, or a 
{till more favored hufband. The laft thought curdled his 
very blood, and how many zrial phantoms of jealoufy 
the magician Love would foon have raifed up to confirm it 
I will not pretend to determine, had not his father at the 
moment changed the courfe of his ideas by introducing 
him to Mr, Modeley. 

Mifs arg at the further end of the room, could 
perceive juft fufficient to be the iubje& of alarin to her ; 
twice did the rife from her feat, fearful for her father. and 
twice, as the faw no reafon for her alarms, did fhe think 
proper to fitdown again. (To be continued. ) 

EP Two numbers more of this Magazine, will complete 
nine months of its publication—It will be discontinued, and 


the tales now imperfect, will be finithed. 
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For tne Battimore Wesexry MAcazine. 


[A gentleman being in company, where a young lady of 
the name ef Baxi was given as a toaft, he compofed ex- 
tempore the following ‘ 

LIN E S—Aldrefjed to a Belle. 

OFT have I heard, when war triumphant reign’d, 
How Bail; deftractive whiflled o’er the plain, 

How many a chieftain’s blood the fields hath {tain’d, 
And pil'd in beaps the great and lowly flain. 


Such. was the cafe when gallant Mercer bled ; 
Hafelet too, {a man in arms renown’d 

On Princeton plain funk down on honor’s bed, 

Mangled and bloody on the cold, dank ground, 


Thefe are th’ effe&ts of warlike Balls 1 ween, 
That give but to the world defpair and woe ; 

Not fo the Barz I fing—fair Beauty’s Queen— 
She fends no fpirits to the thades below. 


Save when, with lightning eye, the {trikes the heart, 
And then refufes to affuage the pain ; 

Bids the fond youth defponding, to depart, 
Nor dare to come within her fight again, 


Yet fu 
T 
Who 
Who 
But thould her heart, by cruelty’s control, 
Doom him untimely thus in life to fall, 


*T would be the with congenial to his foul, 
Te die by fucha charming, lovely Batt, 






the maid is more refin'’d, 

unkindly kill an amorous youth, 
other beauties than his mind, 
no other genius than his truth, 








A Poem on Creation. 


All things from God as from their fountain flow, 
‘To hii alone, they all their beauties owe ; 

*T was he that fill’d the fun with golden light, 
And bid the filver moon adorn the night ; 

He made the fix’d and moving worlds on high, 
Thofe radientorbs that deck the glittering fky ; 
They with the earth, the air, and fpacious fea, 








ae 
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Exifted all when God faid “let them be!” 

He bid the rivers in meanders flide, 

And in the limpid ftreams the fithes glide ; 

Bid feather’d fowl thro’ fluid kingdoms fly, 
And with their pinions fan the floating fky ; 

Bid grafing heards the verdant vallies fill, 

And harmlefs flocks appear on every hill : 

** But there remains” faid God, *‘ thenobleft part, 
The boldeft effort of creating art ; 

In our fimilitude portray the plan, 

And in our image make immortal man ; 

Man o’er the riches of the earth to reign, 

Of tracklefs air, and vaft unbounded main.’’ 
From chaosrude, God thap’d the charming frame, 
And in his noftrils breath’d the living flame. 

The mafter-piece of all—form’d to command 
Earth, aif, and feas to blefs his righteous hand : 
The tifelefs mafs confefs’d the hand divine, 
And quick evinced the ever wife defign. 

Wak’d into life, his eyes began to roll, 

His heart to beat—to meditate his foul— 

Ereé to heaven he lifts his ardent fight 

Charm’d with thofe glorious orbs of rolling light; 
Female and male God fhap’d the human frame, 
Incorporate, confubftantial, and the fame. 
Divinely form’d the fhining creature rofe ; 
Frefh, fair, and fpotlefs as the virgin fnows, 
Sparkling and gay as the primeval light, 

Sweet to the fenfe and lovely to the fight ; 
Likefragrant flow’rs fhebr’th’d commanding love, 
And her eyes glitter’d like the ftars above ; 

Sa charming was the mother of our race, 

That angels gaz'd with tranfport on her face. 


ANECDOT E, 


TOW Quakers in Vermont had a difpute, they 
wifhed to fight, but it was againft their princi- 
ples---They grafped one another: One threw, and 
fet on the back of the other, and fqueezing his 
head in the mud faid ‘* On thy belly /halt thou craw, 
and duft fhalt thou’ eat all the days of thy life.’ 
The other foon gained the victory, and when he 
had attained the fame pofition, faid, it is wristen 
a The feed of the woman Jhall bruife the ferpent’s 

ead.” 
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